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bourgeois values were still precise. Equality, freedom
and democracy were concepts that seemed to have
meaning. How can they now, when equality has in
some strange way become domination by trust capital,
freedom is wage-slavery and democracy is Fascist
Imperialism ?
The Utopian socialists' absolute liberty, freedom,
etc., were the bourgeois values of their time, hypos-
tatised as eternal. So are Wells's. But in Engels's time
these values were not changing so rapidly as to be
transformed into their opposites almost overnight. In
Wells's time this is just what has happened. And so
each year sees Wells and those like him with a different
Utopia and a new world-view. Wells is in the unhappy
position of a tailor whose yard-rule alters capriciously
in length overnight. Each morning he patiently mea-
sures off his yard of cloth, and the result is a long
succession of inconsistent bundles of material. With
each new book Wells sees Utopias run on new prin-
ciples ; new forms of salvation for man ; new secret
diseases accounting for present discontents ; new Gods,
invisible Kings. It is the unreason of it all that sickens
Wells. If only man would be reasonable. Yet surely
man can hardly be blamed for not trusting to reason if,
in Wells's hands, it produces so many diverse solutions,
from a universal world-democratic federation to a world
run by Samurai-bosses, from Liberal Fascism to a Roose-
velt Brain Trust, from an open conspiracy to a world
saved by a war so ghastly it destroys civilisation. Surely,
rather dian trust to the yard-stick of Wells's ideology,
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